How Things Change
This weekend we celebrate the Transfiguration, the moment when Jesus went up on the mountain and was changed before the three Disciples.  This is beautifully represented in the painting on the left-side wall of St. Ann’s church.  We celebrate the moment when humanity received the gift of seeing Jesus as God - face to face.  This was the first time when they saw His divine glory.  It was not to be the last for after the resurrection there were many occasions when Jesus was present on earth in His divine glory.  In our faith journey there are many different ‘transfigurations’ that take place.  None may compare directly with the Transfiguration that we read about in our Gospel but they are significant in their own way; each is a miracle.  This week we can look at our world and our parish family to see how God can transform the difficult and make it a blessing.  
Sunday August 6, is the anniversary of the first atomic bombing at Hiroshima, Japan.  Certainly this marks a terrible event and low point in our human capacity to live together in peace.  I was not alive and I would not look back all these years and use my sensibilities to judge those that made the decision.  They did not see another way to stop the war.  The lives that were lost can not be weighed against all those lives that may have been lost if the war in the Pacific had gone on longer.  That being said, how sad a day it was for all people of every generation that humanity had sunk so low and lost our ability to live together and find peaceful solutions to our problems.

That event was certainly transformational for our world.  From that moment, everyone lived in a world where destroying huge amounts of a country were available to anyone with a bomb and a grudge.  The world was transformed into a place of fear that even now is under the weight of the threat of nuclear weapons from North Korea.  We see everyday that we may not have gotten too far along living in peace but maybe God can bring light to our world.  When we see the violence in the Holy Land and we can see there is still more to do but we see hope in the transforming power of God.  
This past week we celebrated feasts for three of the patrons of churches in our parish.  July 26th was the feast of Sts. Joachim and Ann.  July 31st was the feast of St. Ignatius.  Certainly the loss of the different parish identities can be hard but we can transform that pain into a new sense of what our parish is becoming.  Allowing God to transform our pain and stress into something special for His glory is what the solemn feast of the Transfiguration can be about.  What glory is there for us if we allow God to transform us into the image of a parish that He has for us.  Not staying where we were but going up onto the mountain to see what God has for us – that is transforming.  
There were other great feasts days this past week as well.  August 1st was St. Alphonsus Liguori and August 4th was St. John Vianney.  I have always had some personal devotion to St. John Vianney because of his difficulties in his seminary training.  I felt understanding from a saint that almost failed out of school because of Latin at the same time I was struggling with Greek and Hebrew.  St. John was sent to a parish that was falling down but, through trust in God, that parish was transformed and continues to flourish even today.  If you go to Ars near Lyon in France, you will see the results of his efforts.  A simple man that prayed everyday for his parish and his people.  He would sit alone for hours in the confessional waiting for someone to come.  Soon his hours were spent hearing one confession after another all day long.  As patron of parish priests he is a good patron that I pray to often, for help and aid.   St. Alphonsus did much to help those in need.  He was famous for giving missions and teaching those that did not know the faith.  I often think of his work of rebuilding his diocese near Naples that was basically in ruin.  He worked hard and brought this Diocese back to God and strengthened it and the faith of all his people.  Both of these men show us the power of God to transform what seems to be failure and pain into glory and blessings.  
There is no doubt that things change.  Everyday we are shown a new world with changes that both amaze and scare us.  I think it was Einstein that said the only constant in our lives is change.  So when people say that they want to keep things the same I smile because I know it is not possible.  Change is not the issue; because it has to happen.  Our parishes have changed and our world is constantly changed.  I have heard people say that the changes in the world are why we must not change our church.  The church is the “only place that is always the same” as it was once said to me.  But we have always changed.  

Reflect for a minute on the changes at our church in Rexville.  That church was burned to the ground twice and they did not give up.  They also did not stay the same.  They did not rebuild the church exactly the same way it was before the fires.  Every time they rebuilt in a new way that reflected the new reality of their lives.  Those fires were transformational for that community.  Two years ago we formed Our Lady of the Valley and St. Ann, St. Ignatius, St. Joachim, and St. Mary were no more.  Those parishes do not exist – despite how much people wish they did.  Rather than letting this loss bring sadness we can ask, “How can God transform this for His glory?”  “What is God’s plan for our future?”  “How will God transform our parish in ways that we can not imagine?”  This is the example of the Transfiguration of Jesus.  God’s glory is here in our world and we can see it if we focus on God.  
The anniversary of Hiroshima was a transformation built out of death and pain.  We are still trying to find a way to live together in peace.  Some days it looks like we are making a step or two forward but other days it feels more like two steps backwards when war and violence seem to hold sway.  And yet people are working for peace and there are transformations taking place; peace can be seen growing.  The feast days that we have seen go by may remind us of the loss of a local parish.  It may be a reminder of the pain of that loss.  It may be a time to wish for the past and hope for a return of what has been.  But if we look at some of the other feast days that are even closer, we can see that faith in God can bring about a change in our world.  We can see Saints that changed the church in ways that no one could imagine and yet it happened.  It their darkest hours both Alphonsus and John did not let difficulties and fear rule their hearts.  They gave their trust to God and through the Holy Spirit each man transformed his part of the world.

I was blessed to pray with a couple that renewed their wedding vows this week on their 14th anniversary.  How different their lives are now.  Children that were not even dreamed of 14 years ago where standing by their side.  New rings were exchanged because the originals no longer fit and were relegated to a jewelry box.  New rings and renewed vows for the next step on the journey of life; they were different but no less important given with more love and commitment than the original wedding day.  Our patron saints are our guides and examples.  Each church may bear their name but the church is actually dedicated as a house for God.  Peter, James, and John wanted to build shelters to stay where they were on the mountain.  Jesus said no, they had to go back down and continue the work of the Gospel.  In the same way, we can not stay in our churches and hold to old connections.  God wants to transform our world and transform our lives.  He wants to work in new and different ways that we can never even imagine.  New ideas and places to worship fade in importance to the changes that God will do in our lives when He takes us and transforms us as children of God.   
